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apparent, and he was evidently returning
to & rconscious state, The Wanderer ar-
ranged the piliow more comfortdably under
his hend, and govered him with his owa
Keyork, relinguishing all bopes of
F the experimen: at preseut, &
» wine gaowa his throat

“Do vou think we can take him home to-
night?"" inguired the Wanderer,

He was prepared for an ill-tempered an-
swer, but not for what Keyork actually
suid. The little mano got upon his feet and
coolly buttoned his coat.

“I think nol,"™ he replied, "There s
nothing to be done but to keep him quiet
Good pight, I sm tired of all this nonsense,
snd I do uot mean to lose my night's rest
You can stay with him if you please.*

Therenpon he turned on his heel, making
& sigo to the Individual, who bad not moved
from his place since Kafka had Jost con-
sciousuess, and who immediaiely followed
bis master.

*] will come mnd se2 to him in the moru-
ing," said Kevork, carelessly, as he disap-
peared from eight wmong the plants.

Tue Wanderer's long-suffering temper
was roused, and Lis eyes gleamed angrily as
be looked afier the departing sape.

“Honudl™ he ejaculated, in & very sudi-
bie voice.

He hardly koew why he “was so angr
with the man who called himself bis friend,
Eevork biad behaved no worse than an ordi-
nary doctor, for be had stayed until the

langer was over, and hud promised to come
in the morniog, It was his cool way
of disclaiming all forther respansibilite
and of avoiding sll fatare trouble which
elicited the Wanderer's resentment as well
an the nupleasant position in whieh the lat-
ter tonnd himsell

He bad certainly not aotieipated being
lelft 1o enarge of a sick mao—and thas sick
mxy Israel Katka—in Ugoraa's house ior
the whole night, and be did not enjoy the
prospect. The mere detail of having

to give some explanation to the ser-
vants, who would doubtless come before
ng to extinguish the lights, was far from

pleisen Moreover, thouzgh Keyork had
an d the patient out of danger,
there scemed no absolute certainty that a re-
lnpse wounld not ke place before morning,
sod Kuefka mwizht actualiy die for lack of
proper sssistance, His only satisfuction lay
1n the eertainty—delusive enough—that
Unoros could not return until the lollowing

d not dare to take upon himse!f the
sibility o/ ealiing some ooe to help
of removing the Moravian in Lia
The man was still very
ik, sod either altogether unconsecious, ar
ping the sleep of exhaustion. Tae
r, too, was bitterlr cold, and the cx-
posure to the might air might briog on'fatal
Heexamined Kafka ciosely,

et conastion,

oony 1'l"" nces,

knd came to the conclusion that be was
res ; To wake him would be ab-
80 v oruel, as well as dangerous. He
1o ! kindiv at the weary face, and then
began to walk up and down swmong the
¥ ¢, coming back =ut thz end of
€ torn to look agzain and assure
bi

¢!1 that vo change had taken place,
i r some tiwe he began to wonder at the
tolal 5 (] by ¢

in the house, or, rather, the
' ce which was carefully provided tor in
thie couservaory impressed itself upon him

first tme. It was strange, he
thouphi, that vo onme came to put out tne
lanmps.  He thought of looking ont into the
vestibule bhevond 1o see whether the liphts

were stiil | iy there. To hix great sur-
veise e Tound the door securely fastened.
Keyork Arsbian had andoubtedly locked

in, and to all intents and purposes he

ner. He suspected some treach-
n this hewas mistaken, Kevork's
ion hod been to insure himseif
g disturbed in the course of the
econd wisit trom the Wanderer,
perhaps, by Kufikn, It imme.-
rred to the Wanderer that he
e bell, Bomebody would cer-
hiw out. But disliking
ring into an explanation, he
t or an emergency. [ad he
¢t e wonld have been still further
that it wounld have pro-
al In poing through the
Kevork had used Kafka's sharp
ane of the slender silk-covered
which passed out of the eon-
t eide, communicating with
guarters, lle was perfectly
12l all such detsils of the house-
g resnent,
evork's precantions were in reality use-
¢, and they werely illustrate the rothiess-
seifich churucter of the man, The Wan-
thd in ull probability neither have
ave the house with Kafka
to communicate with the
1 if be hind been leit free t2 do
{3 no one had disturbed him in
He was disturbed, bowerver, and
sectedly, between 1:30 and 145 in
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tian once bie had remained seated
g time, bat his eyes were growing
v, and he roused himsell and walked
in until he was thoroughly awake It

certninly true that of all‘the persons
cd in the events of the day, except
Le had undergone the most hodily
and mental exciiement, But even
strongest the hours of the night speat
tn watching by a sick person seem endless,
wien there is not really stroog personai
sux Iie waz nodoubtedly inter
estedl in Karka's fate, and wasresolved to pro-
i, as well us to hinder him from com-
r any sctof folly. Buat he had only

ely fell,

met him for the first time that very after-
poon nud under cireumstaneces wihich had
nol in the fiest instanes suppested even the
possibility of u (eiendship between the two,
His position toward Isrne]l Kafka was alte-
pether unexpected, and what he felt was no
wore it for his sufferings and indie-
Bstion against those who had caused them.,

When the aoor wus suddenly opened he
I in his walk sod faced it, He
eoized Unorna o the pale, dis-
] womnn with circled eves, who came
| him under the bright light She,
od still whes she saw him, starting
¥. Ehe scemed to be very cold, for
red vinibly, and ber teeth wers
g. Without the least protection
st the bitter night air, she had fled
esxded and cloakiess through the opea
strests {rom the church to her home.

ering.

“You berel” she exelaimed in an wun-
BlENCY Yoire

‘Yes, I am still here,” anwswered the
Waoderer. “Buat I hardly expecied you to
eame back ta-night,” he added.

At the sound of bis voice a strange smile

cnmye Into Lier WAD {.cee and llnzﬂ'td thﬂl’!.
Bhe bad ne: thought to hear him speak
epsin, kindly or upkindly, for she had
come with the fixed determinstion to meet
hier death at Israe]l Kafke's bands, and to
let tuat be the end. Amid all the wild
thoughts that had whirled through ber
braiu us she ran home in the dark, that one
had not once changed.

“Aud Israel Katka?" she ssked, slmont
timidir.

“He is there—aslesp."”

Uuorns cume forward and the Wanderer
showed bher where the man lay upon a thiok
earpet, wrapped in tars, his pale head sup-
sarted by & cushion,

“He is very 111" she said, almost under

*r breath. *‘Tell me what has happened.*

itwas like & dream to her. The tre-

udons excitement of wbat bad happened

ke convent bhad cut her off from the real-

on of what bhad gone before. Strange
seemed even Lo berself, she scarcely
rebiended the intimnte counection be-

the two series of events, nor the bear-

\he one upon the other, Israel Kafka

.10 such iosigoificance that she began

¢ luis oooditton, und it wes hard 10 re-
wember that the Wanderer was the man
whow Beatrice had Joved, and of whom she
had spoken so Joug sand so passionately.
Bhe Jowud, too, An usressoned joy in be-
jug opee more by bhis side, mo matter
voder what conditions. In that happi-
neas, one-sided and usshared, she forgot
everything else vies bad .8
dresm, s vision, sn unresl shadow, Kalks
was nothing to her, snd yet everything, ns
she suddenly saw, sines he comstituted a
bond between her and the man she loved,
whioh would at lesst outlast the mght. Io
a fesh she saw that the Wanderer wonid
mot leave her alone with the Moravian, and

As the vew development of the situation
presented 1taell, the color rose agaio to her
cheeks, The warmth of the eonservatory,
too, dispelled the #hill that bhad penetrared
her, and the familiar odors of the flowers
contributed to restore the lost equilibrium:
o! mind and bedy.

*Tell me vm has happened?” she said

n.
.zl‘n the fewest possible words the Wanderer
told her all that had cccurred mp to the
moment of ber coming, not omitting the de-
tail of the locked door.

*“And for what reason do vou supposs
that Kevork shut in?" she asked.

*1 do not kuow,” the Wandereér answered.,
“I do not trust him, shough I have known
him 8o long.""

*It was mere selfishoess,”” said Unorns,
rcornfully. *I know him better than you
do, He was afraid you would disturb him
again in the night."

The Wanderer said nothing, wondering
how any man could beso elaborately thoughi-
ful of his nevn comfort,

““There is no help for i, Unoras said,
“we must wateh together.”

“I see no other way,”” the Wanderer an-
swered, indifferently.

He placed a chuir for ber to sit in, withia
sight of the sick man, and took one himsel?,
wondering ut the strance situation, and yet
not caring to ask Unorna what had brought
her back, so breathless and so pule, at such
an hour. He velieved, not upnaturally, that
her motive had been either anxiete for him-
self or the ireesisiible longingjto see him
again, conpled with a distrust o1 his prom-
ise to returu when she should send for him.,

to dothan others—

““Ask me the hardest!” she exclaimed.
**Ask me to tell you the whole trath—""

“No,” nhe said firmly, in the hope of
ehecking an outbreak of passionste speech.
“What you have thought sud done is ne
concern of mine. If you have done sny-
thing that voa are for, without m
knowledge, T do ut-:l:yh to kunow it
have seen you do many good and kind acts
duriog the past month, and I wounld rather
lunl-ﬂth-;: memories Iltnhllldhd l;j far l“
possible. ou may have an object in
doing them which 1 itself was bad. I do
pot care. The deeds were good. Take eredit
for them and let me give yom credit for
them. That will do neither of mus any
barm.™

“I oould mot tell you—if you would let
-e‘ll

**Do not tell me,"” he intarrupted. *T re-
peat that I do not wish to know., ‘The one
thing that I have wseen is bad emough. Let
that be all. Do you not see that? Besides,
I am myself the eause of it in a measnre—
unwilling enongh, Heaven knows!"

**The only cause,” satd Unorna bitterly.

“Then I wm in some way responsible, I
am pot quite without hlame—we men never
are in such cases. If I repronch you I
must reproach mysalf as well—"' §

“Reproach yoursell—ah, nol What can
{on say agninst vourseli?"" sbe comld not

eep the love out of her voice, if she would;
Irer bitteroess had been for hersell,

“I will not go into thal,” he soswered.
“I am to blame in one way or another, Let
us say no more about it. Will you let the
matter rest?"”
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ness,"” terru m, bat

ing Iy. “wml‘-'u. then? What
is the real question? If you have nothing
to forgive, why can we not be friends, as we
were belore?"” >

“There is sdmethiag besides thas needed.
It is notenough that of twe people neither
should bave injured the other. Yon have

is na

ken some estroyed something—I
cannot mend it. T wish Iconld.”

“You wish you could?” she repeated,

earnestly,

“I wish that the thing had not been done,
I wish that I had not seen what I saw to-
day. We should be where we were this
morning—and he, perhaps, would not be
bere,™

“Itmust have come some day,” Unorna
sajd. *‘He must have seen that I loved—
that 1 loved yom. Isthere any use in not
speakiong plainly now? Then &t some other
time, in some other place, be would have
done what he did, and I would have been
angry and cruel—for it is my nature to be
cruel when I am wngry, and to be angr
ensily, at that. Men talk ®0 easily of seli-
coytrol, and self-command aod dignity and
self-respect! They have oot loved—that is
all. I am not angry now, norornel. Iam
sorry tor what I did, and 1 would undoe it,

/| if deeds were kuots and wishes deeds, Iam

sorry, beynd all wordato tell youn. How
poor it sounds, now that I have suid itl You
Go not even believe me,'” - -

“You are wrong. I kuow that you are in
earnest.”’

“*How do gpu know ?"" she asked bitterly,
“Have Inever lied to yon ? If yon believed
me, you wounld forgive me. If you forgave
me, your friendship would come back, I
cannot even swoar to you that I am telling
the truth, Heaven would not be my wit-
ness uow if 1tald & thousand truths, each
truer than the las,”

“I have nothing to ﬁmriv&” the Wan-
derer said, nlmost wearily. “I have told
you so, you have not injured me, bot him.”

“*But if it meanta whole world (o me—
no, for I am nothing to you—but if it cost
you nothing but the little breath that can
carry the three words—wounld you say it? Is
it woch 1o say? Is it like paying, I love
you, or, I honor you, respect you? Itisso
little, and wounld weun so much.”

“To me it can mean nothing, unless you
esk me to forgive vou deeds of which 1 konow
nothing, And tben it means still less to
me,"”

“Will you say it? Onlysay the three
worils once.””

“I forgive you," said the Wanderer,
guictly, It cost him nothing, and, to him,
meant less,

Unorna bent her bead and was silent. It
wos something to have heard him say ir,
though he could not guess'the least of the
sins which she made it include. Sbe hersell
hardly kuew why she had so insisted. Per-
haps it was only the looging to hear words
kind in themselves, if not in tone, not in his
meaning of them. Possibly, too, she relt &
dim presumption of her coming end, and
would take with her that infinitesimal vrain
of pardon to the state in whigh she hoped
tor no other forgiveness.

*It was good of you to say if,"” she sald
ot lust.

A long silence followed, during which the
thoaghts of each went their own way. Bud-
denly 1srael Kafka stirred in his sleep. The
Wanderer weal quickly forward and knelt

It seemied best to accept lLier appesranc:
without question, lest an inquiry shou.d
lead to o fresh outburst, more unbearable
now than belore, since thére sremed 1o be
no way of leaving the house without expos-
ing her to danger. A nervous man like
Israel Kafks might spring up atany mo-
sent and do something desperate.

Atter they had taken their places, the
silence lasted some moments,

“You did vot belirve all that I told you
this evening?"" said Unorna, voftly, with an
interroration in her veiee.

“No," the Wanderer snswered, quietly,
“I did nol."*

“I s giad of that—I was mad when I
spoke.” »

CHAPTER XXIIL
The Wanderer was not inelined to deny

Ahe statement, whith accorded weil enoegh

with his total disbeliefl of the story Unorna
had told hign. But he did not answer her
immediately, for he found himself in & very
difficult position. He would peither do
auything in the least discourteous, beyond
asdmitting frankly that he bhad not believed
her, when she taxed him with ineredulity;
por would say anvthing which might serve
her us a stepping-stone for relurniog to the
original situation. He was, perhaps, in-
clined to blame her somewhat less than at
first, and her changed manper in speaking

of Kusiksa somewhat encouraged his
lenfency. A man will lorgive, eor
at least condone, much hurshness

to others when he is thoroughly aware
that it has been exhiblted out of love ior
bimself; and & man of the Wanderer's
eharacter eannot help feeling a sort ot chiv-
alrons respect apd delicate torbearance for a
woman who loves him sincerely, thouch

ainst hi§ will while he will avoid with an
almost exaggerated prodence the least word
which eonld be interpreted as un expression
of reciprooal tenderness. He runs the risk,
at the same time of being thrust into the
ridiculous position of 8 man whe, though
youog, assumes the manoer and speech of
ape, and delivers himself of gruve, pateraal
sdvice to one who looks upon hiw, oot as
an elder, bat s ber chosen mate,

After Tnoros had spoken, the Wanderer,
therefore, held his peace. He inclined his
hend a little, as though to sdmit that her
ples of madness might not be wholly imag-
inury; but he said nothing, He sat looking
st Israel Kafka's sleeping fuce and out-
stretched torm, inwardly wondering whether
the hours would sesm verr long before
Keyork Aravian returned in the morning
aod put an end %o the situation. TUneorna
waited in vain for some response, and at
last spoke again,

*Yes," she said, *I was mad! You can-
nol understand it. I daresay you canoot
understand how I ean speak of it now, and
yet I asnnot help speaking.”

Hermanuer was more vatural and gquiet
;Inn it had beeu since the moment of Kaf-

a's appearance in the cemstery, The
Wanderer noticed the tone. There was an
element of real sadpess in it, with a leaven
of disappoiutment dnd a savor of heartfelt
contrition. She was in earnest now, as she
had been before, bat in a difterent war. He
could hardly refuse her & word in answer,

“Unorna,” be said gravely, “remember
that you are leaving me o choice, I cannot
leave vou slone with that poor fellow, and
5o whatever youn wish to ssy, I must hear,
But it wonld be much better to ssy nothing
about what has happened this evening—
better for you and for me. Neither men
nor women aiways mean exactly what they
say. Weare not angels. Is it not best to
let the matter drop?"

Unorna listesed quietly, her eyes upon
bis fnee.

*You are not so hard with me as you
were,”” she said, thoughtfully, after a mo-
ment’s hesitstion, and there was a touch of
gratitnde in her voice. As shs felt the dim
possibility of a return to her former rela-
tions of friendship with bim, Beatrice and
the scene in the church weemea to be very
far away, Acgain the Wanderer found it
difficult to answer. !

““It is not for me to be hard, as you eall
it," be said quietly. There wass Y
perceptible smile oo his face, brought there
oot by any feeling of ulhf;oﬂna, but by
bis sease of his own slmost langhable per

lexity. He saw thst he was very near

ing driven to the ridiculous necessity of
giving her some advice of the paternal
kind. "It s not for me, sither, to talk to
you of what you bave done to Israel Kai

v

to-day,” he ocontinued. *Do mot oblige me

**Anid 1=t bygpones be bygones, and- be
friends to each other, as we wers this morn-
ing?" she asked, with a ray ot hope.

The Wanderer was silent for » fow sec-
onds,  His difficulties were increasing,
Awhile aco he had told her, ns an excnse
for herself, thst men and women did not ul-
wiys inean eXaclly what they said, sand
even now he did not set himeell up in his
own mind as on exception to the rule. Very
hionorible avd trothiul men do not det wpon
any set of principles 1n regard to troth and
honor. Theirinstinctively brave actions and
natnrally peble truthiulness make those
privciples which are held up to the un-
worthy for imitation by those whose buai-
nees is the teaching of what 1s good. The
Wanderer's only tesitalion lay between
answeriog the question and not answer-
ing it. ) y

“Shall we be friends again?"’ Unornaasked
n steond time, in a low tons. *‘Shall we go
back to the begioning?""

“Ido not see how that 1 possible,” he
answered slowly.

Uneron was not like him and did not na-
derstund such o nature as his, as she under-
stood Eeyork Arabian. She had believed
that he would at least hold out some hope,

“You might have spared me that,” she
said, turnjng her fuce away. . There were
tears in her voioe, d

A few hours earlier hinanswer would hava
brought fire to ber eyes and nager to her
voice, Dutas real change had come over
her, not lasting, perhaps, but strong in ita
iwmediate effecis

“Noteven a litfe friendship left?* she
sid, breaking the silence that Bllowed,

“I canpot change mysel!,"” he answered,
slmost wishing that he conld., "I ought,
perbaps,”” he added, as though spesking to
hugn.lf. “I bave done harm enough as it

ik
“Harm? To whem?” Bhe locked round
suddeniy, and he saw the moisture in her

byes, :

“To him,"” be replisd, glancing at
“and % you. You loved him once. I have
rained his lile,”

“Loved him? No—I never loved him.”™
Bhe shook her bhead, wondering whether she

. spoke the truth,

“You must have made him think so0.*

“1? No—he is mad.” But she shrank
before his honest ook, and suddenly broke
down. “No—ILwill not lie to you—you are
too true—yes, I loved him, or I thought I
did uatil you came, and I saw that there
was no ong —"*

Bot she checked hereelf ns she felt the
blood risivg to her cheeks, Bhe could blush
still, and still be sshamed. Even she was
not all bad, now that she was calm and that
the chango had come over her.

““You see,” the Wanderer said gently, “I
am to blame for it all.”

“For it all? No—not for the thedsandth
part of it all. What blame have you in
being what you are? Blame God in
heaven—ior makingsuch a man. Blame
me for what you know, blame me for all
that you will not let me tell you. Blame
Kafks for his mad beliefin me, sod Keyork
Arabian for the rest—but do not °
yoursell—oh, nol Not that!”

““Do not talk like that, Unorns,” he said.
“Be just first.”

““What is justice?”” she ssked. Then she
turned her head aua:;lin. “If you knew
what justice mu‘& me you would not
ssk me to be j You would be more
mereiful,” .

“You e te—"" He spoke kindly,
but she luterrapted him, y

“No. You do notknow, that is all. And
you eam pever guess. There iz only one
man liviog wbo enuld imsgine sueh things
as I have done and tried to do. He is Key-
ork Arabian, But he would have been
wiser than I, perhaps ™

Bhe relapsed into silepce. Bafore her
rose the dim altar in the chiureb, the shad-
owy figure of Beatrice standing up in the
dark, the horrible sacrilege that was to have
been done. Her face grew dark with fear
of her own soul, The Wanderer went so
faras to try and distract her from her

Ioc:r thoughts, out of pure kindness of

ea
“I am no theologian,” said “but I
fancy thst in the lm::,run‘ lllih'!'nmﬁul
goes for more than the act.”
'i:hm intention," she cried, looking back
a

ber two hands, them to her eyes an

Whﬂmmmllhl

Theo, with & sbort struggle, she

bim sgain, * ' b—
no

down beside hi‘nnd arranged the silkem
pillow as best h? could. Unorna was on the
other side almost &as soon. With a tender-
ness of expression and touch which nothin
can describe, she moved the sleeping llui
into & comfortable position, and smoothed
the cushion, and drew up the furs disturbed
by the nervous hands. The Waunderer Jlet
her have her way. When she had finished,
their eyes met. He could not tell whether
she was asking his npproval and o word of
encouragement, but he withheld neither.

“You are very gentlse with him. He
wounld shank you if he counld.”

“Did you not tell me to be kind to him?"
she said, “I sm keeping my word. But
he would not thank me. He would kill me
if he were awake.”

The Wanderer shook his head.

“He was ill and mad with pain,” he an-
swered. ‘“‘He did not koow what he was
doing. ‘When he wakes it will be differ-
ent’ .

5 Unorns rose, and the Wanderer followed
eT.

“You oannot belicve that I oare,” she
said, as she résumed her seat. *'He is not
you. My soul wonld not be the nearer te
peace for a word of hin.’*

For a long time she st quite still, her
hands Iying idl#in her lap, her hesd bent
wearily as th shiwbore a_heavy burden.

“Can you not rest?”’ the Wanderer asked
at length. "I can watch alope.”

‘“No. Icannot rest. I shall never rest
again.”

The words came alowly, as though spoken

to herself.
“Do vou bid me ?::I*-hmh lm
ng eyes

time, lookiog up an
on her,

*'Bid you go? In your own house?” The
tone wasone of ordinary courtesy. Unorna
smiled sadly. :

“I would rather von me than that
you speak to me like that!” she exelaimed,
“You have no need of such civil forbesr.
anee with me. If you bid me go, I will go.
If you bid me stay, I will not move, Only
;pe?'k frankly. Bay which you would pre-

erT.

*“Then stay,” said the Wanderer simply, |

[ To be Continued Next Sunday.]

A Misuuderstanding.
Indlanapolis Jouraal.)

Yabsley—What was the maturs of the

misunderstandiag between you and Ykk-'

ars?

Muodge—The misunderstanding was all
on my side. I understood thad Vickars was
s man who eould be kicked with impuaity.

A BCORFION ON THE WATER

Bimple Experiment That Is Performed
With a Littie Camphor,
New York Press.]

Place on the surface of the water oon-
tained in a large glass bowl several pisces
of eamphor of unequal sizes in such a man-
ner o to form the shupe of any animal, for
instance, & socorpion. Afiter a while the
scorpion will begin to move Jitsell in the
liquid: you will see It move itd legs as if it
wanted to swim or agitate its tail convul-
sively.

Our sgorpien swims on the water, but
partly submerged, which proves that the
density of the eamuphor is inferior to that of
the water, but nearly equal to it The
animal does not melt in the liguid;
camphor is thers ore indissoluble in water,
If we put it 1into alcobol, instead,

Audiences in the World. »
HOW A PLAY WAS PRESEKTED,

Contests of the Dramatists st the Dienysian
* Pestivals,

IWAITTEN FOR TER DISPATCN.)
ITHINR the nexi
few weeks the sen-
ior class of Holy
Ghosat College will
represent the “Al-
cestin ”* of Euri-
pides, in the orig-
inal Greek, and
4, much in the same
54 maoner as it was
first performed at
the great Diony-
sian festival in
Athens, in 439, B.

Comic Mazk, O., more than 2,300
years ago. This performance will be gs in-
teresting as, we believe, it is unique im the
anoalsof Pittsburg. An able writer in a
recent number of the Contemporary Review,
speaking of the representatios of Euripides’
*“Ton’* at Cambridge, elories in the tact that
s materialiétic age, inclined to cast on
classic lore something of the shadow that
has fallen on its aocient ally, theclogy,
finds in the very headquarters of the new
learning that, in some sense “'the old ia
better,”” a8 evidenced by the crowds that
hurry year by year to witnesa the Greek
play at the great universities,

“In trath,” this writer continues, '‘the
charm of Greek literature can no more wear
out or grow stale than that of nature itself,
For 1t is the one sbsolutely original litera-

ture accessible to wus, and, slthough this

action that is importaut, estire, snd of
5:';.";. -I"Iﬂl‘!. in the way m of hu;l-
, but of action, effecting ug 5.4
e Rt Nyl el
ns" ogy su 1
materials for tragedy. 'WF know of only
2’5“ hi:!:'rl;nl php—“tl;a“'.'ﬁum of
n.n hmi .
of XEschylos iy
Peocuiiarities of Greek Tragedy.

A Greek play was not divided into sets,
but inte three parts: (1) Pro which
eontained all that which the
first song of the ehorus; (2) the gpisode,
whieh comprised all the plst to the nn-
raveling of the catastrophe; (3) the exode,
which contained the denouement of the
piece. Anpother pecoliarity which distin-
guished aoeient tragedy from ours was the
chorus. It was the personification of the
thought inspired hr the represented action;
the incorporation into the action itself or
the sympathy of the poet, considered as the
spokesman of human nature. It was, ina
word, the spectator idealized. The number
of the chorus varied At different times, bus
it was fioally settled at15. The chorus re-
mained nesrly slways on the stage, and this
helped to preserve the unity of time, place
and setion.

These nnities formed another peoulisrity
of sncient drama. There was no jumping
from one epoeh or place to anotber in the
course of the representation, and the action
itsell was required to be one, important,and
ealire. There was, consequently, littie or
no change of scenery., Agsin, the number
ofu:!lori was liniui;! to'l‘lilm, ulle% re-
spectively, prolagonistes, deuteragonistes
and tritagonistes, And while the number
of persopages represented might be numer-
ous, the three motors divided all the parts
between them, not includiag, of course, the
muism persong, .

The Representation of Greek Plays.

Tragio contests took place at the great
Dionysian festivale, A dramatist who
wished to enter the lists for the tragio prize
was required to submit to tbe first arehon »
trilogy, or three tragedies conuected in
plot, and a satirical drama. If his composi-
tion was deemed worthy of appesring, he
was assigned a chorus. The expensesof
the chorus, which were very considerable,
were defrayed by rich eitizens; but the poes

THE GREEK STAGE, FROM THE BURG THEATER, VIENNA.

vary originality, to those who are nourishad
in the literatures that spring from it, may
appear as commonplace, yet, in the long
run, it keeps its place. Greece remains, in
some sense, the model for those who know
not her tongne or her history, and the means
whereby her speil in brought home to these
latter, as their nuomber increacs, is & new
evidenee of her power.”
Commanding Inflacnce of Greek Literature.
Every siudent of litersture knows that
ancient Greece did more for the develop-
ment of th: human intellset and the spread-
ing of liberal culture than any other nation.
She stands forth pre-eminent as the only
nation whose influence over the human
mind outlived the passing away o! bher ma-
inl greatness. Alone among all the
pations that were subjugated E, Roman
arms Greece enchained ber bratal conqueror
in the golden bands of intellectual su-
premacy as ackuowledged by the Roman
poet in the well-known lines:
Graecia capta fevum capiorem cepit et artes.

This intellectual supremaey of Greece,
which haughty Bome freely acknowlédged
through the wvoice
ol her greatest men,
has still stronger
claims on the al-
legiance of modern
writers and think-
ers. Modern iotel-
lectual euliure has
received Itsgreatest
-\ impetus from the
%' Renaissance; and
the Hennissauce it~
sell coasisted chief-
ly in the revrval
of the study of the
long-neglected
Greek models. The
greatGreek authors
still remain, ufter
thousands of years,
models th:it nnﬁre

continually
mm but never
surpassed, nor even
equalled. Homer
still ranks first in
‘lﬂﬂi‘wﬂ!. De-
Pemale Coslume, mosthenes in ora-
. tory, Thuevdides in
history, Aristotle in philosophy, Bschylus
in tragedy, Aristophanes in comedy, Eaelid
in pure, and Arohimedes in applied mathe-
maties. And, in the region of art and
mstheticism, the superiority of ancient
Greece is still more marked. Michael
Angelo never gave grelter proof of the good
tuste of true genins than when he declined
to touch or restore the inimitable fragments
of Grecian sculpture. From across the
broad expanse of over 2,000 years, Greece
still illumines the intellectusl world; and
no ope who has an intellect to cultivate ean
afford to meglect that light, or, at least, its
reflection.

The Utility of a Greek Play.

The re tation of a Greek play offers
the easiest and most inleresting way of be-
coming  acquuinted with Greek life snd
e dramatic litersture of every
pation may be said to be the best exponent
of its character, This is especially troe of
ancient Greeee, for its drama was intended
oot so much to umuse, like modern drama,
a8 to reflect the best traditions and the io-
most feeliogs of the race. Greek drama had
ita origin in religions ceremonies, and Greek
ill‘rmupmshdul;umhdhm
with pbmp uﬁu and religions

was required to instruot both the sctors and
chorus, On the appointed day the several
ecompeting drampatists presented their com-
positions in the great theater before an andi-
ence which sometimes numbered as many as
30.000. .

From morn to nooo, from noon to dewy
eve, u summer's day, traged v after tragedy
was presented, for three days in suecession,
hefore the most enltured sudience the world
has ever seen. No wonder that victory in
such a contest was highly prized. It meant
the making of a great name. The semi-
circular theater, gising tier uboys tier, con-
vergiog irom every part on the compars-
ratively small stage, was well adapted to
catehing the words nnd thoughts of the
author, as well as to witnessing the action;
but there was little attempt at mere stage
effect in the modern sense. The actors wore
masks, which were provided with gsu
apparatus for urr{iu the voice far. They
also nsed high-hecled buskins, whereby they
nppeared of proportionate size at a distance.
A certain amount of machinery was used
for stage purposes, such ss for producing
thunder and lightuing, for letting down or
up n dens ex machinag, and for showing an
interior scene. Usually, the seene was the
same, andwrepresented the front of a r.l.ou
The sctors always cante on the siage by the
doors in the back, net through side wings as
now. They spoke from a platinrm which
was somewhat elevated above the floor of
the stage proper, where the chorus moved
and sang, The dceompanying illusteation
of the sceneéry and stage to be used in Holy
Ghost College for representing ** Alcestis”
will give an idea of the Greek origioal.

Somothing About Euripides’ Alcestis

It now remains to say & few words aboat
Euripides and his beautiful drags, “Al-
cestin.” Euripides was born in“480 B, C,
He was thus the junior ol Sophocles by onfy
15 years. Me represented his first play in
453, & year after the death bf the great Es
chylus, He won the first tragic prize in
441 and again afterwards. He died in 406,
one ysar before Sophocles. Euripides wus
the wost pathetio of the Greek trugedians,
He had a deep, phtlosophic mind, which
paid little res to the gods and goddesses
of mythology. His open infidelity made
him very nuopopilar ut Athens. Yet he
speaks, in one of the fragments we possess
of him, of “‘the One, Hims2!{ unseen, who
seeth all;”’ and it i saia that the word con-
science appears for the first time in hie
writings.

Of the many works of Earipides we
sess 17 (or 18 if the Rbesug be reckoned as

- one of his). ©Of
these the “Alees.
tis" is babiy
the most charming.
It1s the story of &
noble Grecinn lady
who sacrifices her
life for the sake of
her husband, She
is' afterward res-

and the tomb by
¥ Hercules, who, in

thiscase, probably,

‘little balf boan

ness with which it was reciprocated by the
nm.:: times, o-r&.-u..m sense
of

{

A @reek Iragedian ta Cosfume,

was better than that of 10,000 women.
Here 13 a striking ohject lesson on the Influ-
encs of Christianity., The nobleness of
woman has always existed, but Coristianity
alone has taught man to recognize woman as
his equal in moral worth, and his superior
in her claims to chivalrons plotection,

This and many other instructive lessons
can be gathered from witnessing the rep-
resentation of smeh a play as the “Al-
cestis.”” The mise en seens of the play
takes one back to the great theater over-
looking the Pirmus; the very costumes, in
their sirietly olamsical form, reflect the sim-
ple, yet highly sesthstic tasta of the ancients,

Jorx T. MURPHY,
President Holy Ghost College.

THE BYRON ALBUM.

A Valuable Relic In the Possession of &
Georgla Gentleman,

The album which was kept for many years
st Byron's burial vlace is now the property
of Mr. George A. Oates, of Augusta, Thers
has kept in the church, Lord Byron's
burying place, sines July 18, 1524, an
album—the Hueknall Torkard album—s
book, much thumbed, in
which a phes t2 the dead poet were in-
seribea by visitors to his resting place, in
instances culy autographs being left, says
the Atlanta on, Many persoas
wounld give thousands of dollars for this
slbam, :

Mr. Oates ssys it was procured by his
brother, Mr. Heury T. Oates, now deceased;
he being during life, quite a colleetor of
auntographs, trom the h clerk at Huck-
nall over 40 years ago. It is, all thingseon-
sidered, in an excellent state of preserva-
tion. smes and. lines from the pens of
bundreds of visiters to the shrine from all
parts of the world grace the pagesof the
album, the namés of many noted Ameri-
“n‘lr;‘ well as Europeans, sppearing upon
it e Inst inseription in the albom is that
of J. J. Faulkoer, of Oxfortl, and runs:
The Hucknall bells were just ringing s peal;

My friends were taking thair grog:

Ican hud’ll exprass how indi t1feal

That Lourd Hyron fares worsl than his deog.
Bome day his remamns will ba honored I trast,

And a nobler shrine be ssalected;

Time will soon render more precious his duss,
And be like our Shakespeare’ s—respocted.

A PRETTY PLACE TO DREAM.

Flowery Amalfi and Its Fall From Great-
ness to Quiet Decay.

Even in midwinter, one may sit benesth
the vinmclgd pergola amid the scent of
roses, and look out in sheltersd esse over
the little eity of Amalfi; for, fallen as she
has from her high estate, she is an ancient
city. Once, in the long ago, she and her
neighbor Atrani formed a republic of the
stoutest independenes. She elected her own
Doge, bousted a university, an srsenal, and
docks, and warred most vigorously, albeit
with varions lortunes, sgainst the Norman
kings of Sicily, aod her two distant rivals,
Genoa and Pisa. In the end Pisa over-
came her, though the victor

now is

” A Fair Native.
scarcely In better case than her old vietim.
Amalf at least cag urze that nature had the
Iarger part in her ecatastrophe, for in the
storms and earthquake of 1343 ber docks
and arsensls, her ty and security,
plunged down into the deep. Sivce then
the statesmen and warriors, admirsls and
merchants, have deserted her. Her mighty
fisets have dwiandled to & few fishing vessels
drawn up along the shore, her commerce
with the rich seaports of the East Is dead,
and the scant survivors of those who
thronged her markets inherit but a pitifal
trade 1o Macaroni, the golden tu of
which may be seen drying in every sunny
space smoong ber narrow and precipitous

sireels.

Alone of all the wvanished the
Cathedral of St. Andrea with its
steep flight of stepa leading ap to the ample
forecaurt, its marble columusand its stately
pulpit inlaid with all the noble intricacy of
precious mosaic work. Her ::L iall,
however, has made Awmalfi & f aling
spot wherein to .dream away the winter
months; and few who have once sat brood-
ing apon her past in the fuir zarden of the

in the Fertile Brains of
ATTORNEYS FOR THE APPLICASTS

Dismonda Are Barred snd Blosming
Covered With Powder,

THS COURTS IDEA OF HOSPITALITY

[WAITTEN FOR THE DISPATOM.]
Masy s successful sppliesot for g
liquor licenss this year got through not ea
his record, but because he had a ocute at
torney at his back. The majority of the

‘| Plttaburgh lswyers sre good eoachers sad

brought their men np to the seratch sa well
prepared as & prise fighter entering the ring.
There are varions ways of coaching a maa
into the right way of saswering questions,
For instanee, one heavy-set limb of th® law,
who is credited with being one of the best
coachers {n the business, always tells his
prospective client how his eass must stand
befors he will aceept i. He must have
over twenty mealers daily, must never have
sold to minors, on Bundsy nor without »
license, must not be aa excessive drinker
and must never keep beer in the house ex-
cept for his own use. Of course, ax the
maan is anxious for this particular attorney
because of his record in securing licenses,
he procesds toclaimall these virtnes, no matter
how foreign they are to his somewhat spoi-
ted record. Thus he comes up before the
Judge cocked and primed, ready to fire off
his answers in true style, and his conscien=
tious attorney stands beside him with » look
as much as to say, "“There is & man symbolie
of virtue snd boaesty, and it isa't my faals,
either.”

Licenss Court develops more palatial
hotels sad restaurants at which scores of
people struggle to get at the appetising
viands than any one ever supposed were in
existence, According to the statements of
the numerous saloonists no man ever gol
drunk in a saloon in Pittsburg. Too mueh
fresh air seems to overcome them afler they
get out of the restaurants where the deliciouns
flavor of the wiener wurst and ssuer kraui
mingle with fumes from the foaming beer
and make the rounder dream of paradise,

It Sounds Like a Millennlum Tale.

It is a pleasure to sit in Licenss Coartand
heur all these virtuous places toid of, and is
makesons believe the millennium has come,
when the Good BSamaritan s “e
d'affaires,”snd any brother who falls by the
wayside or barside is given a bed of doway
feathers in the rear of tHe hostelry.

Some magnificent specimens of mankind
sten up before the bar of justice to tall why
they sre more competent than others o
squeeze the last drop from a beer keg and
get out 8 balfl doz=n or so more glasses of the
coolingbeverage than aayone eslse. One
day daring the recent session, a sleek-look-
ing yonng tellow bubbed up serenely wear.
ing = red necktie in which sparkled s dise
mond that would bave dazzled the eye of
one 50 common &8 to be only a Judge. His
attorney canght sight of him just s he en-
tered the courtroom and with & Jook of
alarm rushed him out inte the corridor.
‘When they returoed sgain the lawyer was
smiling confidently and the would-be
saloonist wes semewhat changed. The red
necktie and diamond had disappeared and
in their stead was & ®plain black four-io-
hand.

“I just eaught him in time,” remarked
Mr. Attorney. “‘Had he apveared in thst
layout he would never have sscured s
license in this court, He looked eutirely
too fiy for the business.”

Interested In n Man's Finances.

That's the way the thiog goes. Ifs man
wears diamonds the Judge immediately gris
the ides that be is entirely oo prosperous.
It kin elothing inshabby It is the quher war)
the Judge wants to know the amount of &
man’s savings and where it is loeated. Tha
breath was aimost knocked out of the Court
recently by a shabbily-dressedd man declar-
ing that on short notice he could produce
abous $40,000, but with ten days’ tume
he migut get more.

A man's capacity for beer also plays s
good part in the License Court, A red nose
and bloated face cost maoy a man v retail .
license. One attorney woll too alick to be
caught with a red-inced dlient. When his
man appéared looking s though be hed
been painting the town red and got some of
the paint on his face, the lawyer ordered
him to go to the barber and be puwdered. 1a
15 minutes he returned looking asthough
hig had met the white-winged angel of peace
and was ready to pass in his chips. It had
been overdone, 5o the prouising limb of the
Jaw took his clieat ioto the corridor and
wiped & consideruble portiou of the white-
pess from his face with a pocket handker-
chiel. After the case was over he wiped
the sweat from his brow and declared: “Iy
was a close shave, bat if the Judge didu’y
eatch a li:tlui of his breath I guess he'll go
through all rizht.”

A Joke on the Court

Judge White snd Attorney John Robb
bad a little plensant conversation over the
bar—in the courtroom—one day whieh, with
sn explanation, is quite interesting., At
dinner that noon the two zentlemen sat to~
gether, nnd in the course of the couversation
Mr. Robb menticne! o time when ba visited
the Judge at his home in Sewickley, and he
was *awinl thirsty.”

“Why didn't you say sol” exclaimed the
Judge. *I had a whole barre! of first-cinss
ale in the cellar and you might have nad all
you wanted.”

“[ didu't think it was just the proper
thing to ask » man for s drink,” replied the
bashfal Mr. Robb.

The first case called after dinner was one
uf Mr., Robb's clients who had a reeord for
having Leer in the house. Of course, he
never sold any, becanse he twid the Judge
s0, and appliesnts always tell the trath.

“Don’t you givesny te your friends P
queried Judge White.

“No, sir,” unblushisgly replied the ap-

plieant.
“Oh, it wonld be no harm if you did, ™
“pcml';l.cd the Judge. “‘But don's youm
l ]

“Your Homor,” interrupted Atlorney
Robb, "I st at dinoer to-day with & geatle-
man, and whea I told him that upon = cer-
tain visit to his house I was awful dry, he
told me that at the time be had a barral of
ale’in his cellar and never offered me a
drink,” *

““There ars some very salfish peopls in this
world,”” mused Judge White as he looked
down the record and said *“Call the next,"
and s peculiar smila flitted nervss his conn~
tenance us the victorious attorney sod bis
client left the feld of conquest

Fraxg A, PARKER,

BTOPPED BY A SPIDER'S WER

Why an Electrle Light Meter Falled to

Reglster the Curreol

On examioing an cleciric meter in Chis
cago afier o lapse of a mouth, in order to
find out the guantity of current to be
charged for, an official found that the son-
sUtucr, in the pressare of business, had
placed a number of small baxes. arcund the
meter, coneealiog it from view.

As it wus desirable oot w0 disterb them,
it was sy and to that the
meter bs allowsd to run another month., At
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Death in the be- | amoog the luxuries of far richer and
ginnpiog, the death | prosperoma cities.
of .lh sar.
rounded her e In e Traia.
:::ui i ohal- | Boston Hevald.)
[$1 . there must uncom-
unnir'g:- the ﬁ fortable.”" over foal
liatu-lndudmgvﬁu st first “Hg tried to shut the window for the girl
his host, m in front of him, but do it After
his manner whew he | be gave.it p, the e vyl
of thingsjsnd he makes d."”
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